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NOVEL OF INDIA
TAGORE’S FIRS T
PROSE ROMANCE

THE WRECK. By Rabindrapath Ta-
gore, The MacMillan Company.

OR the lover of Tagore'd essaye
F and plays his first novel, “The
Wreck.” will prove a store-
house of golden treasures. All the
poetry

and the swift action and human in-
terest of his plays are combined in
this volume.

It Is a romance, with a closa ad-| Sought her father's face.

life and customs of
much of

the
maodified by

herence to
the Hindu,

S0

the West as the educated ()rlomalldn,u

hias aksorbed from his modern studies, |

Ramesh, a young Hindu law stu-
dent, in love with Hemnpalini, an
educated girl of Bruhman family.
Ramesh's father forces. him into a
with another girl, BSusila,
Then comes the wreek, from which
the story recelved its title, But when
the book Is closed rm'd the plot Is re-
enacted In the reader's’ mind, there
seem to be three wrecks—two wrecked
lives in addition to the wiping out of
the hridal party on its return to Ra-
mesh's home.

Tagore has told the story of a man
wha finds a bride on the shore after
a starm and believes her to be his
wife. Being a high minded youth,
when he learns that his wife was
drowned and thar the gir} he is he-
ginning to love is not his wife, Ra-
mesh endeavors teesprotect her ‘from

the world and devates himsélf to find-
ing her husband, giving no thought to
the criticism his actions are bringing
upon him,

Kamaln, the hernine, is one of the
most fascinating girls of 14 or 16 any
nuthor gould have chosen to portray

Is

marriage

and Tagors has managed to give an
Impression of

her sweetness, devotion

Tagore—From a drawing by Will
Rothenstein.

and obedlence without lessening the
intense humanity that pulses thirough
her veina. .

In the d|n|1lﬂmh Hemnalini one. seeg
the western education warring with
the ecastern customs. In every par-
ticular she adheres to the Hindu dus-
toms oxcept In insisting upon marry-

ing the man she lnves.

Her brother, Jogendra, is offeious,
overhearing, dictatorial, and yet at
times he dpes something kindly so
entirely forelgn to his character as
the reader has concelved it that one
cannot  help smiling, Tagore does
know his people. He can find “the
little bit of good" in every “brute"

and bring #t to the surface at just the
moment gome situntion in human lite
would eall forth this good trait.

When Hamesh learns that Kamala
is ne! his wife he permits himself to
hecome engaged to Hemnalinl. The
engagement is broken off by Jogendra
and o friend of his, Akshay. ine
might eall Akshay the villain, for it is
aeldom he I8 not making trouble. He

has o mind, though, which when op-
erating justly makes him an avenue
for zood despite Kis attempts to bring
about evil,

In the hours of sorrow which follow
the hreaking of the engagement her
father, Annada, hecomes still dearer to
the heart of the motherless girl, Their
relntionship ean best be described In
Tagore's own words:

"Annady Babu emerged on
roof and stood behind her;
was ohlivious of his presence.
at Inst he went softly up to her and
nld his hand on her shoulder she
started in surprise and then blushed

to thoe
but she
When

of his former writings, all the then  sighed deeply.
heauty and rhythm of his meditations | mother were alive now:

|from the old man roused Hemnalini |

with confusion; he had seated himself
beside her before she could rise to her
feet. He walted a moment or two,
‘If only your
I'm no use
|to you at all! This piteous outery

from the semblance of stupor into

fwhlch she had fallen and her eyes

| burst over Hemnalini;

T

| hjs own, but they are dog ideas; an |

J

Oh the love,
the sympathy and the pain that she
saw there! A sad change had come
ver his expression in the last few
It was her old father who had
| borne the brunt of the storm that had
he had never
relaxed his endeavors to alleviate his
daughter's distregs, and when he had
found &l hig efforts to comfort her un-
avalling hi® thoughts had turned to
her mother and he had brought out
this ery of
depths of his loving heart—Hemnalinl
saw it all in a flash,

“'You were only three then (when

mother died) and had just begun to

talk.. I remember quite well your ask-
ing me, “Where mother?" and my say-
ing,

you said nothing but just stood and
looked solemnly at me. Then you
took me by the hand and pulled me
into your mother's room. You thought
that though the room was empty [
should find some clye there to tell me
where she was
father could do a lot, but you didn't
realize that when it came to matters
of life and death your big daddy was
as lgnorant and helpless as a baby. |
You ean realize now how helpless 1!
am! God has given your father the

capacity to love you but not to help |

you!

Though the story covers only about
a year In the lives of these people, the
swift moving current has caught up
not only the characters in the book
bhut the reader as well. Through whirl-
pools of sorrow, up to heights of hap-
piness he goes until it seems that he
has heen In India and followed Ka-
mala, Ramesh and Hemnalini about
tfor a -year and, unknown, has looked
into thelr hearts and minds and Joined
in, their joys and tears. -

A real dog

DR, TAM O' SHANTER. By Mabel L.
Roblngon, FE. P>XDutton & Co,

HE charm of this story—and |t
is & very real charm—ia twon-
fold. Ite dog hnrn."l"am. = a

good deal of a personality but he is

always a dog: never a human being
on four legs,

nuthentically canine creed.  And there-
in he stande out above most attempts

in fletion to deal with animals. His

| action Is in character, Including his

chewing up the diploma presanted to
him upon his “graduation,” and his
Interventions In the various eplsodes

of the story are just those to be ex-
pected of a high-hred, gentleman dog.
Neither are they the accidental Inter-
ventions of a canis ex machina; they
are integral parts of the plot, antural
afd therefore artlstic. Furthermore,
he shares the stage reasonably with
the humans, without taking up too
much room,

Secondly, the story has the atmos-
phere of the life of a girl's college in
truthful "“values."” Merely as a girl's
story of ' incidenta of ecampus life It is
unusually syccesaful; nelther over-
sentimentalized nor amartly flippant,
And the author is particularly to be
congratulated upon having escaped the
temptation to weave In any adolescent
lnwe story. It Is refreshing to find a
tala of sound Interest that does not
even dabble with love's oxcessively
young dream. It is true there Is a
faint hint of it, In the background of
the lamsi scene, but that is held to be,
properly, “mnother story.”

The book s made of a serles of epl-
sodes, In each of which Tam barks or
growls or wheedlea himself Into the
actlon at a eritical moment. He begins
by ecuring his future mistress, Mar-
garet, of a tendency toward hysterics,
and he acts throughout as a whole-
gome centre of interest. He warns of
the presence of a burglar, reports a
fire and saves Murgaret from thp at-
tack of a bull-—all conventional anough
$lots, but handled with deftness that
fully justifies their use, The book
deals very sparingly with humorous
situatiors, but that necessary slement
|9 not wholly lacking. The keynote of
1t is sentimental, but soundly so, with-
out any cheapnesa or misplaced em-
phasis. Young girls, and dogs, are
sentimental creatures, even In our flip-
pant age. Hence the truthfulness of
the plctures of this story.
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helplessness from the |

“She had gone to her daddy." You
dld not understand what 1 meant and

You knew that your

He has ideas, a creed of |

Telling a story backward

BEAUTY. By Rupert Hughes. Harper | It may be’ that he feels intensely thi
& Bros our manners are inexcusably coarse
Reviewed by SUSAN STEELL. that our Intercourse is too generully

FTER snubbing many a modern m:‘jll'&"- :1‘"“ we :M:‘ ‘;“"]‘3’- dress
oy ; _. . ¥ and are thout fdeals in arn

‘-’A anovel because of its convention- and life. So feeling, he could not re

al form, to object to the innova- sist preaching against these degen-

erating things and no one should ob-
ject to his freeing his mind once and
for all. It ia the way he doeg It that
readers will object to—the readers
that is, who have read enough novels
and essays to have acquired a stand-
ard. And it must be sadly admitted
that in neither has this author meas

tian Rupert Hughes has made In his
most recently published volume of fle-
tion must seent ungracious. Neverthe-
less as the departure is not warranted
by a brilliant suceess the form may
be criticised’ or mnoticed with disap-
pfoval with the hepe that oo ot
writer may be induced to follow

1.

|
|

]

farer structlom hns not taken away the life
By now you know the School of Op-| of the piece, but neither has it given
heim® any new turn to the plot or any un-
n Bonin expected ending ta the ra jah's un-
*E A hillips. scrupulous carcer. Whether an au
| XIIT, thor of melndrama would not do b I thot )
A stack of summer Action—"broesy” | ter to leave the realm of the [fellks h. tadelphin rtrﬂlﬂg
atuff . X hig nlns Lastle r $2.00
. altogether and make his play fantastl
p The dainty girly covers rrl':’ cxplain, as for instanee, “la Darkest Rus- EDISON MARSHALL
Broezy ia right, 'l say. Thove's wind " slodeama miven at the . =
enough sia," famoun melodrama. kiven at the The Strength of the Pines
In thes 4 k A old Globe Thenlre twenty-five years
] fly a kite from arg to 3 o ]
| Spain, ago—IB an open guestion, Bince to A wplendid novel of lifs in the open
| Now, if the wind were eool, I wouldn't’| glve the final Joyous triumph of vir- ' '“ v vy “-'.. "',J.'Ilf'!
e, tue truth must nearly always be man, Insplred by the love of &
1t'a hot air [ object to, in July stretehed, the ennsistent course would i1 woman wioning out aguiner long
| Eapecially. Windbaga are pretty rare seem to be the removal of melodrama odds §1.80
| That hold the kind of cooling brecsesa ! | ¢oom the region of the possi Shiut B. M. BOWER
Am fond of, 1 prejer to atiok my knob k| e i o tr it
| Beneath a pump and geot refreshed | Mr. Archer T‘"]'“ l']' T_ _” a }Ih,._”_ Cow-Coun try
| that way. malke his audience hellevs i ———
Who'sr he i, the chap who has the job | ture could have h;!:‘u "F:i_le !.ﬂ"- = -l*a;w.ll'uunrl"!" v an exceptionaily
Of making up thesc books has gone | cere acting of Mr. George Arllss and ”:I';II““NI-LIII --1;‘.:::"11}4:;':.- o;lg\':-
aatray. | of Migs Olilve Wyndham In the cur- H Vv ; . L
Illustration from "Beauty_“ The covera should be larger, then | rent production Immensurably helps AL G. ‘E ARTS
, On n:::?; days could use | i to .uw_ef-d The Yellow Horde
3
IMr. Hughes begins his book with an Jured up to a good one, Hedundancy, W OOUN 0OWid Non om. for. @ fan. | e —
epllogue and therefore he asks a com- | repetition, a flux of adjectives spoll the b R 'n\uﬂ.‘.:‘fl [l.i':d p;l nrlrla!.-n‘m'ttv;:: :'r ‘:ztlht
parison with a play which did the same |essay part; a vague characterization CARLO ATTACKED. | EnghSh pI‘O})heCV Cross Pull SLTa
thing rather successfully, We refer to | destroys the fletion values, Carlo Knight, the indomitable free .| SARA WARE BASSETT
“On Trial,” where results werg shown | Opening with the epllogue, the body | |ance, has been criticised by one of ouyr | FEYLUTION : o ”il'l 1
to the nudience before conditions and [of beautifur Clella Blakeney is found | paaders. “He'll do ﬂTIS'I’hII'I;' to make a \] ‘“: ”‘EI i|I ."' P, ™ ...\\rl-: na Flood Tide
¥ . . : Yl Sl : Fainte: B ———————
causes. Such popularity as this piece fburied in a cake of lee after a "‘“‘""nlnkﬂ— write car cwrM sloguns, hatr ¥ ; .r ¢ .I .I A charming story of Cape Cod life
de theatrs obtalned was one of novelty, | fying tragedy. The ice has acted as| tonde nds, ballyhoos for Coney lsland HIS book of My heresford’'s 1s by the wuthor of “The Harbor Road.”
The novelist in his search for some- (& preservative and is not supposed te |y " disappointing It & an at- oo
’ parkers—anything at all'" this man in- P :
thing new in his way of talling a story | melt until the people she knew ’*“ﬁ'rlignnnth sald. “He (s devoid of stand- | tempt ot prophecy. Mr. Ber- BURTON KLINE
deliberately robs his_fiction of what- |the circumstances which led to h-’r'.,d_,. He is a liternry swine, n die-| estord ha ot developed as large a The Gallant Rogue
ever elements It might have ylelded of {death are dealt with and, so to speak, | grace to the writing pro h.,u..u d ' i b ; = R |
genulne intorest. These elements evi- |“brought up to date.” four books or | When we called the complaint |-.|h”"”' of gpeculation as . 6. Wells . A f,.-.;._-.‘n,“._' romange of an auds
dently cast no sort of =pell on him, | chapters follow that sufMce to explaln | (urio's attentiofl, he remarked, as he | Although his characters are well con- ']_‘I’I‘_‘Ill'l ;'rfrlt:-;ln:ﬁ he days of -‘|\.'~-:
and one has to read but a few chapters | how Gad Lareick, the Texan, near il i % | \
4 . sharpened his pencil to write a sardine | structed, they belong nelther 1o rea .
of the book to come to the uncomfort- | hero who loved Clelin madly, resolves | rondeau for the Immaculate Packing | life nor the world of dreams Thos LOURTNEY RYLEY COOPER
able conclusion that what he Is reading | to marry her friend as his next best | | Company, “Tut! All T need do I8 re-| move n littie ton mechanically throug! The Cross-Cut
1# an essay and not a novel at all. The lh..;l.,rlltf'”fllr happiness, for the gentleman to that delightful| his plot. The story is described as a . L
:mhu!rr:', mrm?’hln ':1" 1s nmi & true Gad" rends like a careful study, but | Hindu proverb which Arthur Guiter-| tale of the near futirs It has .---r'-' ol 6
smln'_l,rn 8, \l-l c o takes every oppor- |his lack of Adelity Is disappolntIng. | man has rendered as follows: tnin elements of trith in i, The Eng
tunity to moralize on present day soclal | The most natural and lovable char- “Phe man that hath u trade must work | shman has a happy faculty for m..'.._- EVE.LYN CAMPBELL
conditions and standards in what must |acter s the rich young New Yorwx {hanins Ing the of n bud situntion. HWe
be termed n somewhat slipshod fash-|man, “Norry” Frewin, who ; therss % 3 e s The Knight of Lonely Lana
H . | =S i njoys him- | mpe parber, lacking custom, shaved a| hos a genius for compromise.  Withal | . =
fon. e 18 the shocked observer of |self to the limit introducing the Texan ont.” he is nnntely conservative | S mavemtaiee Witk EN3 <
nhﬂriinertsl in “.nm(-n“??:)rl. raugh man-|to his New York friends and noting : In (his story. of the vise and fall of | kad of (he cattis Fhing ki
ners in both sexes At he says on | his reactions, “Gad” must have quickly p— S " : s AR P TSERe Seaatlly Cambo find rea
elther count has been sald before more |deawn the conclusion from rhull:l}.;-n': LEPESLAICE AR IMF‘TH“'H' \I|‘ II-,‘:,,.I;I- l r,.,[,l .|Ill..4,1,',nhlltl:;.l h\,,.p,- ‘. g (=
trenchantly but quite as uselesaly, B saw and heard) that "homia: (Texas) Three -qun.r:'hom'h; 1rlln?lﬂﬂ around 2 r-‘| ’ n :H .I.I.‘ _Ir.h : r. E At All Bookseh’ers
P " ire f - e, QUL wa of Joh ull # hero tries
The story part of “Beauty” Is then [was never like this” He hears up B nn_ _rnn‘. ) wtaln v '|'.I»- and i first sus
this author's secondary consideration; |manfully, however, and hoealtates only - 4 b the follow Adi- 1 and 1} onored by hoth sldes L[TTLE. BROWN & COMPANY
ft Is brought in to,light th E. A. H. submits the following addi )
# ught in to.lighten the sermon |temporarily nbout mingling his new 1 v bie pe capitnlist elnsses use underhand | Publishers, Boston, Mass
and, as might have been expected, th g o tiona to our list of gy lambic pen- ar . e ’ . .
. P . the | fortune, o gizantic one, In the me-| jameters: methods to achieve thelr vietory., At| =
A"‘"" themes ‘l'itllﬁl“ !1"‘:' oll and water, | tropolias Puctollan stream. Poor Clella, | wate cnnnot harm me; I have dined| the close of spory nearly svery- |
&.ﬂ.rl‘:“l‘lﬂﬂl p :"‘” ;"il'll'll “j' ﬂnﬂ: if she but knew It, missed a lot of the to-day." thing ls as {t was in the heginning
n oers muke an Intere "y - 3 e - :
pletureaque and 'h,: ,:,r“, st 1:: ne ‘nm: Joy of reckless spending by her early | “Phat's all there is; there Isn't any | Mr. Beresford could not he uninterest. Do you know New York1l
T ulr- h [‘1 start several fand jey death. There is nothing said more,” tng if he tried, bhut he hns not been Valentine’s
ml':::l—,r 1r";llt ﬂl;‘ "}"‘IM:;N h‘; r:. full {to indicate that she wouldn't have e ahle to phjectively enough, and
e of oll an e flow s . . s e
stops. The result is a poor n::ar:lr:s grasped the opportunity—she is ple- “A romance of to- "l‘ is the way | hig hook soer to be intended as prop- | Clty Ot New York
An unconvineing easay. 3 tired in a0 far as she s lmned at all | an  announcement describes A new | aginda ns they are. He a the best guide to read
- ; I y as that kind of & girl, and perhaps this | hook Now you know what it's all| writes best his Imagination and 1o give to any visitor,
Dssay  writ ng on lese  hackheyed | fs what keeps her taking off from| zhout jed nstray by gquestions which sre 8800 ot any booktore o5 from
themes than focial mistakes and mis- | balng really poignant. And perhaps = | concerned with the fundamenta :
fits is a difficult field, as Mr. Hughes, | sl he ahsence of b : ’ | g : E. P. Dutton & ("' *’” 5th Av, N. Y.
. i | algo, the absence of blg natured, unsel- By the way, do you know that 1 nele | elements of human nature,

whi has had a “shy” at most kinds of
writing. very well knows. That he
should indulge Mimself, therefore, In it
to the extent of a good third or more
of the bulk of his book ls surprising.

fAish. and nehle persons from the book
Is what will cause disappolntment to
Mr. Hughes's large and extending clir-
cle of readers, rather than the mixture
noted of story and sermon.

The Book Factory

By EDWARD ANTHONY.
ANGELD, LAWRENCE, CEZANNE.
An *enthusiastic reviewer clagses
D. H, Lawrence with Michael Angeld|

and Cezanne
Dactyl daMghtful that pleasca the ear,

Writers of summer fAction could do
worse than take » course of study in
the charming trifles of K, 8 Martin
His""'The Courtahip of a Careful Man"
always seemed to us to be the perfect
hammock hook .

.

Galloping measire and fovous,
Romping along ke n have or a deer, Prunelln, who I8 gaging over’ our

Lot mot the prouping annoy ua, shoulder as we rap out fhis eelumn,
Wkiatle dt, warble it, yodai i, oh, wants to know whether we don't think

Shout if as loud as you ran, it would be an sot of humanity In
Thesa gre immortal, et svebry one knoe, these torrid times to permit

Angrlo, Leawrence, Cesonne | ! pe summer

books to appear without Jackets
Welecome, O musical strain that en- 2 6" &
Ehvaes |  Speaking of candor, Herbert Jenkins,

LAttle | vave if the frio

'
Carries @ ringer—that's something that in his blurb on

the English publisher

i Patrick MacGIUS "Fear,” says: “It is
Forth not a murmur from wme, 0} | superranlism It givem a wonderful
Who ia this Lateremce that's sitting in  ploture of war It in terrible.”
wfate . % @
Think I have ':"'"":' of fhe "':" A Houghion-Mifhn notfce askas us
Let M:: :;mmn. This here vhythm is and others—to tell the world that
ol —
Angelo, Lawrenoe, Cesanne ! Tlizabeth Shepley Bergeant, author of
“Pranch Verapectivea” in leaving her

Better than Tinker ta Huvers to Chowos,
Hitting the mark with o bang, 0/

Fast as the fasteat Swinburncan chants,
Zippy s Spanish fandangn,

Worthy refrain for Gilbertean lay,
Never ao Wreesdly ran

| PAvase as the ane [ am singing to- '1“”__[

Angelo, Lowrence, Ussanne !

New York home for a ‘dobe dwelling In
Naw Mexico.

Anything to be
L

‘dobliging
L -

Just aE wWa wers winhing same '-I'Il'i
would give the New York Nationals a |
good panning for their ragged playing

Anather

N

iy

this spring, we ran across, to our de-
ight, Wiliam Adams Brown, Jr.'s,
The Groplng Giant" . Omly to
liscover It's another book on Russia.

Gosh, -

.
If- you want some particular hook
very badly, for which you ha
senrched and searched in valn, let
find It for yvou.—HBook store ad.
Well, to hegin with, you might locate
wr “Green Mansions” and “Old Wives'
Tale.” The last time we Baw lhi-ml
they were on the table in the living|
room,

|
us |

SONNETS OF A BOOK REVIEWER.
XT.
Writing,”

“Sheret  Slory Professor
Friend,
Whao owght to know, if anybody owght,
He tearhea it at college and has penned
Thia volume so that those he hasn't
taught
May, like the tutored ones, be mastars of |
This art. The thing s simple, it
would seem.
The fivat essential i8, be sare you love
The work., Then get your pencil aut
and achems
A novel plat, one that's completely new;
Then people it with pergons who are
veal,
No motion picture choractera will do,
Throw in swspense, suiprige and heart
appeal,
A bit of humor—any a page or so—
And that ia all there's to i, Simpie,
nolf

by

XIL

internadional intrigue
A plat to steal a Swedish battioship
And aell it to the Portugues: The
Leagia .
Of Nations ought to interfere. 'l tip
‘B off, at any rate. This lawiess book, |
Conwnt Brazenfeller's Ruse” i jull
Of monkey business that they ought te
lonk
Into. Thear European ovooks will pull
Tha nations “into war unless theoy're
chevked,
Why, in this book alone they stoal a
rich
Hf"llr'ouv‘ purlodn a vessel (it is wrecked
In desperation latery, boil in pitch
A Consui and-——<but gosh, 'm wasting

fam 1= n litterateur?

haven't forgotten the words
vou will recall him an—|

It you
of "America”

Author of liberty.

and of National Polities by
the author of “Still Jim."”

THE

ENCHANTED
CANYON

By HONORE WILLSIE

“A distinretive story, one
that the reader will long ro-
member and delightedly rec-
ommend to friends, for it is
Mra. Willsie are her best."—
Rostom (ilobe.  $2.00. |

STOKES, Publisher |

A Chalr on tlle
Boulevard

Unique and unapproach-
able Paria as seen

:
LEONARD MERRICK J
Feel the gaiety of her at- |

1
|
A Novel af the Grand Canyon |
|

mosphere even at home.

$1.90 at any bookstore or from
E. P. Dutton & Co., 081 3th Av,, N T

suddonly seem a dire omen, the tele-
| phone booth in the dark hallway for E‘JROPE'S
the firet time appear u dangerous hid MORNING AFTER
ing place for thieves? Why “meller- | Ity I.I NNETH L. ltl.lllk'l{'r\
dAramer,”. of course an evening of The New
Willlam Archer's play, "The Green
Gioddess,” which may he at the mo-
mont, cither read or seen, at the Bootl
E Theatre,
wow Mr. Archer in his classic of
the theatre, “Playmaking'’ asserts ntlonal

‘.ﬂlllllil-llul‘!‘l.'llﬂ 1 R

E THE LURE OF
| \ THE MEDITERRANEAN

By ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE

-'.
s

" i

L

AN

Drama authority
keeps the rules

HOW FRANCE BUILT

HER CATHEDRALS {

THE GREEN GODDESS By Willlam Ity IIi:|hrII1.Ilu\Ir iV Reilly
Archer. Alfred A, Knopf 3

HAT is It makes a harmless
lee eream soda have the
taste of gunpowder on the

tongue? What makes fhe rustle of ..l---m.“

r i—of th

paper in the silent street goimg home s tlomti’?

L N

of drama les in the
the different

the aescnce
gomflict of will hetween
characters. A melodrama, then, should
pe a sort of superconflict, a gigantic
struggle, In which Truth is left gusp-
ing In the rear, and Virtue hangs o

that
THE WAYS OF
THE CIRCUS

By ‘GEORGE CONKLIN

amor's agoount—ty
junintly humoraus or

with dogged persistence until the mo

ment of ita final triumph over evil

forces, which to the wvery last hawve

seemad on the point of conquering !
| In “The Greem Goddess” Mr. Archer EX Times i
| gives full measure of confliet and b i E
thrills, and yet one feels would b HARPER & BROTHERS

a mistake to take seriously this maid New York

er offort of his at playwriting, Theys AT W,

1s swift dialogue, ri-I:-r-- js ollmax, what 1 O
you will of expertness in manag £ -_"‘
ontrances and  exite—the 't A —r
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